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MORAVIAN HYMN. 0. M. D. 
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Watts. Not mat, but loud, bold, and grand. 
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1 I'm ,01 shamed to own my Lonl, Nor to de- fend Eh cu,; Je - -us, my God. I knowHisnamei Hi. »u>. i. .U my tru.1* 
Main-tain the hon - or of HU word, And bong up - on His crosa: ^ ^ ^ 
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D.CSor will 11a put my houI to shame, Nor let my hopo bo lost. 
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3. Firm as Ilia throne Hii promise standfl, 
And lie can well MQure 
"What I've committed lo Hfs band?, 
Till the decisive bour. 



Then will He own my worthless name. 

Before Ilia Father's fiu-o; 
And, in the New Jerusalem, 

Appoint my soul a place. 



WATTB— TIVMSB. 

1. There is a house not made with hands, 

Eternal and on high ; 
And hero my spirit wailing standi* 

Till C>ud shall bid it tly. 
Shortly this prison of my day 

Shall be diwalv'd and fall i 
Then, O my soul, with joy obey 

Thy heavenly Father's call. 



2 COR. T,l,5,8. 

2. 'Tia He, by IBs Almighty grace. 

That form* thee tit for henv'n ; 
And, nann earnest of the place, 

Haa His own spirit giv'n. 
"Wo walk by faith of joy* to come j 

Faith lives upon Ilia word : 
Bui while tho Iiody is our home 

We're- absent from the Lord. 



3. 'Tia pleasant to believe Thy grace, 
But we would rather see ; 
We would be absent from tho flesh. 

And present, Lord, with Thee. 
(Oh let us, then, embrace our God, 

And to Hi« glory lirtj 
Then, when we drop this dying flesh, 
Ilia glory we'll receive.) 

— Wm. IIaoseh, M. D., thin last. 



Very solemn ah/U. 
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All, excopl tlio air, by Wic, IUcbbii, M, D. 
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Tbo hidden bo Un -d 8 . ry bo-twcer, tiod'.pniccQ ami Hi, wralb. 
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To pMI lliot Iitr.il ti Id die— 

To die as If l.y r-toaltb; 
it does Dot no'nch the beaming ojr. 

Or pall tbo glow of health. 
The rutiK'ienoe innj be Itlll at mtt>, 

The spirit light and gay; 
That wlilou i< |>lcJ>*lDif slill may please, 

And cure bo ihruil «««j. 

Oh ! where U thli mjslerlaue bonrno 
Hy which our paili ia oraued ? 

Beyond wbirh, Uud llliaielf bnlh sworn. 
That he wh-i gnea is lutL 

How long mny we (to on la )ln t 
1\<j* bug will Oitd forbear? 

Whore dim tape rn I J and whero begin 
The cOnuuct iff despair I 



4. An answer from Ihe sklee U lent : 
"Yt Hint from tlo'l depart, 
While H in e\'.\< I, T«-dnff, repent, 

And tiar<l< n i it j our heart. 
While Jc*ui nlU Vi.g »rtk Ills lace, 

Nor kngir lU** iln'ayj 
Oh! 'light 1 d 11 ••-» Mil i>Bereil grace, 
Ullf. M«k it i<- I., r,„, ,,„. •• 



MESSIAH. O. M. D. 
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Ubv. Jaur* P. ClBlWn, doOMM*. of Lebanon Ya. 
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1. Approach, my awl, lj« mer - 



KlNIT. 



"Th6«hum'-My Ml * - ** ' - — Kini , 



n.0 Thou cnll - «l bur ■ Ow't) miti 




t(> 3W And mob, O I-onl, am 1. 
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With 0.S.1 I TM-tOW »i«lt ; 



5. II" wc4 do-n IxT.tatb » load or sin, 

p y 6*i B i Mrety prjtf, 
B? win* wlUuwt, nnl fr»« with id, 

Icumol" Throf-r W»U 
Po Thou mv ehWd and M.llnR plK->, 

TUa-, Fhrlk'ii.l DAf 'J'hy lido, 
I til'vr HIT 1'nTfPitriniMT f»«'-i 

And tell bbn Th.a U»l dirl. 



wondrous Idm 1 to bfcf •] and fi"j 

To bear Iho oeokb and ■narae, 
Thai BUillj 'Inner', WU •« I, 
Migbt P''«l ' rh - T e r ** , !" M l !*, a10 - 
« Poor toioprtl-toiied pouI bs nUll, 
Mr promised Rtoeo renel™ . 
Ti»'jBiBi»P«tk»-I'a ,, » 1 ' I "ill, 
I cn.li. I dO btlltVF, 




ALARMING. Rev. 0. WWW, HM. 



-A A 



£:£ 



fl.C. 






1. TrrrH.l* Ibanghl! |WU I itoM, 

Wlii muv bi- nurd— sn» I »— 
Of nil lOiw ' « ,l01 ° l ,,l,f0 * ,, ■ JWn ■ 

Thro' »lu, fnTev«r die? 
Whilo nil uiy aid companion* do", 

W'ilh whom lnnoo did iivr, 
JoyCil M U«>.1'9 Tiebt b«aa «»lH'* ttr * 

A blesiing lo tpoolro; 

J. Shall T,-amW*t a ibMtljbMd,— 
Diaeir'd K» iho jiid|r,ii'ni -"in. 
par mUmi loft with U >""' *ani>j 
My [earful doom lo Meow , 



Ah I no : I .'till ">«7 ,u,n Bnl llrc ' 

For atill Hi* «vraih deliy. i 
Ho now MmahMfra » Wau rrprior*, 
AuJ oCor* mo llifl grncu. 

1 wiU accept His oITiti now, 

>'[uin every *i» ibpail, 
Ptthnn my ofUnnwtrf \att, 

And render Him my h«m(- 
I wlH linprovo whal I redder, 

The Ri^oO thru' Jesusgir'n: 
Bare, If with lli'l uti earlh I lira, 

IvMia ullh lliiwlu hcar'o 



PRIMUS.* 0. M. D. 
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Dlt. WATTt -IlTMKBlh. 



Fine. 



Wm. C. lUuaBii, boo of tho Editor. 



1. 1*1 cr' - ry mor - tnl enr ftt ■ l*nd. Ami o\' - ry lienrl to - joleol 
Tli« tram -pel of Hi" G(H - ['.I id", Willi mi In - vl - ling toice: 



D.C, And raiii * ly etrlvc wilh carlti • ly loyt», To All in cmp • ty mind ! 
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IIol n! I yo liun - gry, «urf - in( 
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2. Eternal wisdom hath propar'd 

A soul-reviving feast, 
And bids your lunging appetites 

The rich provision taste. 
Ho! yo that pant for living streams, 

Yet pine uway and die; 
Here you umy quench your raging thirst, 

With springs ttiat nnvw dry. 



3. 'Rivers of low. and mercy, hero 

In ft rich ocean join ; 
Solvation in abundance flows, 

Like floods of milk and. wine. 
Ye perishing and naked poor, 

Who work with mighty pain, 
To weave a garment of your own, 

That will not hide your sin : 



■ Ills first In no. 



4. Come, naked, and adorn }'oiir 
In mlns pivpar'd by Clod; 
Wrought by the labors of His Son, 

And dyed in IT ih own blood. 
The happy gates of Gospel grace 

Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, wo ore come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 



54 NEW BRITAIN. CM. 

Jmo. Newtok, of England. 'Tis Bald ho wrote this hymn on tUo Baoda of Africa, hnmodlatalj' after hU convortiion. 
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1, A - max - ing graecl ( how ewect tlia Bound t) That nv'd a wrelch like 



I odco waa lost J but now I'm found ; 
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i'Twasgraco Hint taught my hcarl lo (bar, And grace mj fcara re - UeAl: How urn - rlonn did that grace ap - po&r 
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Wm blind ; but now I 
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The hour I fli«t bo - liov'd 
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3. Thro' many dangers, toil?, and snares, 

I bnve already come ; 
'Tis grace Iihh brought nic Bafe thus far, 
And grace will lead mo lioiuo. 

4. The Lord hath spoken good to me, 

His word my hope secures; 
lie will my shield and portion 1>p, 
As long as life endures. 

5. Yea, when this flesh nnd heart shall fall, 

Ami mortal life shall cease, 
I shall possess, within the veil, 
A Ufo of Joy and peace. 

8. Tlio earth Blmll Boon dissolve, like snow, 
The sun forbear to shine ; 
But (loil, who called me here below, 
"Will he forever initio. 




SPTJROEON. 0. M. 
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"v7m. Hattbrb, M. V., Jan. 23, 1860. 




L IIOW Mil out Mala b/ im • turo III Our rin- liowdwp it* "laltul And 8a - Un Undi our cap - tire bouIi.FbM, in his lift - vishchaim.. 
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2. Hut, tlioro'n a vuleo of MV« rtt|HgniW ( 8 U from llio M ■ Cttd wiml: *' Hulye do-ipab" i»R sin - non-.como, And truat a failli • fill Lord." 
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I. My "mil obeys the gracious call, 
Ami runs to this relief; 
I would believe Tliy promiso Lord, 
Uli, help 1113* unbelief I 



4. To tfio MoMOtl fountain of Thy blood, 5. A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
Incarnate Qod, I H.v; Into Thy anna I fall; 

Here let mo wimli my spotted soul, Be Thou my strength and righteousness, 

From crimes of doopoat dye. My Jesus aud my all. 



PUAYER FOll WISDOM. 



SMAIIT. 



1. Falher of Light! conduct our feet 

Through Lite's dark, dangerous road; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Ua nearer to our God. 



Si Let heaven-eyed Prudence bo our guido; 
And when we go astray. 
Recall "nr feet from Folly's paths 
To Wisdom's bolter way. 



3. That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm 
And penetrate each heart ; 

4. Till it shall lead us to Thyself, 

J'ountnlu of bliss and love I 
And all our darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 



56 



AVON. O. M. 
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Steels. Moth. Prot. ITymn Book. 



Noblo Scotch Tudo, 
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1.0 Thou, whoso Ico-der mer - cy henm Con-lrt • tion'i hum • Mb Pigh; WIiom hand In. dul-gent wipe, the tan From 



nor - row a weeping eye. 
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H.Seo low, before Thy throne ofgraco, A wretchtd won- dor - erinoiirn I HastThou not hid 
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•eekThy fucoVIItutTlum not ndd t "Beturaf " 



8. And shall ray guilty frnrs prevail. 
To ilrlvo mi' from Tliy fuel? 
Oh lot not this dear refuge fail, 
Tliis unly b:U« retreat I 



4. Absent from Theo, rny Guide, my Light, 
Without a cheering my [ 
Thru' danger*, fours, ami gloomy night, 
How desolate my way I 
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5. Oli ililne on this benighted heart, 
Willi lii'jiniH (if mercy shine 1 
Ami lot Thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys Divine 1 



1. Thou, who driest the mourner's tear, 

llnw dark this world would be, 
If, when deeciv'd and wounded here, 
We couhl not lly to Thee I 

2. The friends, who in our sunshine live, 

When Winter comes, are flown [ 
And lie who lias hut tears to give, 
Must weep those tears aloue. 



SOLA 013 IN WO. 



a. But Thou wilt heal the Ijrokon heart, 
Which, like UiO plants (hat throw 
Their frngranee from the wounded part, 
ltreftllifB BWGOUU-'SS out of Wu. 

4. When joy no longer soothes, or uhcora, 

Ami, e'en UiQ hope tliftt threw 

A moment's spnrklo o'er our tears, 

Is diniiucd ami YRllhjIied tou — 



TOH HoonB, UiO hard of Erin. 

5. 4 Hi I who eould hear life's stormy doom, 

[)UI not Thy wing of lovg 

C , brightly walling thro' the'gloom, 

Our pojiee-brauch from above ? 

6. Then RorrOWj touched by The**, grows 

Itrfght, 
Willi more thnn rapture's fays; 
As darkness shows »s worlds of light 
Wo imvor saw by day. 



Wattb-IIymn 04. Pb. bcdil, 23. 
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From "Now ThesauniB Muslims." By A. Geoiuik, Aug. 21st, 1858, 
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1. My God, ray Tor - Hon, nndamy Lovo, My or- cr- lut - lug All; 1'va 110110 liul Tlic« hiiicav'n ».|>orc, Or on thin earth- ly ball. 
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2. What omp-ly tiling* nro»ll the nklca, And Hih In - fir - for ,cl«I I Thore'l nothing litre drmrm my joy-, Thcro'i nolliiiig liko my God. 
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8. In vain I hi* height, Uie hunting nun 
Sonttcra his (Vi'lih' Unlit: 
'Tin Thy sweet Ixmutfl or onto my noon ; 
If Tkou withdraw 'Uh night. 



f: llow vnln n toy Is gllll'ring wealth, 
If once coni]>;irV! to Tliccl 
Or what's my safely, or my health, 
Or nil my friends to me ? 



4. And whilst upon my rpaUoM lied, 
Amongst LhQ nhn<Ies I roll, 
If my Kedeenier shows His head, 
"i'ts morning with my soul. 



7. WWQ I possessor of the earth, 
A ml eall'd the stars my own; 
Without Thy graces and Thyself, 
I were a wretch undone. 



6. To ThCC WO owe our wealth nnd friends, 
Our health ami safe abode; 
Thanks to Thy name for meaner things, 
Bui they are not my God. 



8. Lot others Stretch their arms like go 
And grasp in all the shore ; 
Grant me the visits of Thy face, 
And I desire no more. 
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NEW YORK 
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1, L«t Zl - on and her eons to ■ juice — Be- bold Ihe prom- is'd hour 1 ll«r God he heard her mourning vniiv, And runic* l* ex-all her pow'r. 



-4 \,.\ 



. Her dust and ru - ina 
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and ru - ina thai ro- main, Aro pro • cioua in His eyes : Those ru - in* ehall ho built a - gufii, And all llial diwt a -ripe- 
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3. The Lord will raise .Jerusalem, 
And stand in glory there ; 
Nations shall bow before Ilia name, 
And kings attend with fuar- 



Ho fri-es tllQ mml't enndrnnied to death, 

And, whi-ii llin Atifnta complain, 

li nli:i'n'l bo miid ilml. praying breath 
Wal I'vcr Bjioilt in vain. 



4. lie sita a Sovereign on IEU throne, 
Willi pity In His eyes: 
He hears the dying pris'uer's. groan, 
And soofl their si^hs arise. 



This wliall he known wlltfll we aro dead, 

And Irfl mi long record, 
That iigeti yet indium may read, 

And Iriiftt] and prniac the Lord. 



HAWKINSVILLE. 0. M. 
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Cowpeh. Copied direct from "Olxkt FItmmb." 



Wm. IUuier, M. D., Bcpi., 16Ca. 
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1. Oil, for a doa - er walk wilhGod, A calm andheav'n-lr frame; A light, lo sbino np • on tlio road That IcaiLi mo to thoLanib! 



" Wli.'i.w.i [lie |>|t H'vd- lit •* I know. Wlnnfiret I saw the I,nrd? Where la Use eoul - re- fr«h - in? view. Of Jn . wn ami Ilia word t 
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8. What peaceful hours I oneo enjoyed I 
How sweet their niom'ry Htill I 
But they have left rin aching void, 
Tlie world can never 011. 



6. The ilcn rent idol I linve known, 
Whatc'cr that idol bo, 
Help mo to tear It from Thy throne, 
And worship only Thee I 



4. lleturn, Holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 
1 hate the siiiH that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast 



6. So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That loads jnc to the Lamb. 
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Tatb and Bradt. 



ST. MARTIN'S. 0. M. 



Wh, Takbcb, of England. 
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1, Thou, to whom all crea - turea bow, Willi - In tbU earth - )y frame, Thro' all Iho world how 
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2. In lieaVn Thy won - mi new are aung. Mot ml ly reo • kon'd tliere; And yet Thou mak'st iha 
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CONVERSION. 
I>it. Imac Watt.-.. 1'b. 120. 
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Thy name I 



i. wtt.n ii<* J rarnl'd Ilia gri u 

And cbaiig'd roj mournful "tiile. 
.My rn|>tiifo m-mi'd n |>Ii'o»lrig ilri'«ra 
Thn grHO appear 1 *! H gntat> 



# ~/7~ | i r~ /j" r M '"i"^ 1 [ — T~ 1 1~ '' X&« wwU liehelil Ilia gloriMi cliaaga, 

"ff P~\~ \ P t~ r* P ^P C O O My Kip/fun broka out In unknown »l?aini, 
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tongue Thy houiul - le«i 



Ail I *ung *urprl"ing r' 01 '- 



prai»o dc * claro. 
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3. "Anal i' l ho work," my Ddghbori rrleJ, 
Ami imiVI Thy [t"w'r t'iviin- : 

m work," my lwwl replied. 
Hip gbry Thlnn!" 



4. The Lord can o!enr tlio darkest iklei, 

Cnn glvo us dny for night; 
Make droiij of ia?rei sorrow riao 
To r'l'TWl of delight. 

5. Let l!n» t (bat f'i« In fadncn, wait 

Till Hip full ht\TTr»! come; 
Tory shall ewifeti their ihcflrcn nrogrot, 
And elicut the bloslngi homo. 

6. Tat*' erod lio tuilcd long In dual, 

It nhn'li't dCCOlVO Ibclr hopn j 
Tlio pitolous grain can ne'er uo [oil, 
For grace InJurei tbo crop. 



PILGRIM'S TRIUMPH. 0. M. D. 

x INK. 
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iSa ex - plr - ing breath, And leave* theni nil bo - loir. 

Fink. 
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S. Christian', nro you ready now, 

To enwi ll»o mUms lloodi 1 
On Caiman's Happy shore to stand, 

Ami *co ymirwnilmu Hod? 
Tim dnntl ny clunns of that bright world 

AUrtut myantil Bbowj 
My tongue chill riiottt redeeming grace, 

Wlu'ii ttorfoolcil in love. 



Cumo on, my brethren In (lio Lord, 

Whom heart* »m joiu'd In one ; 
llnlil u|i y.mr )ioa«lH with courage bold, 

Vour luco Ib almost run : 
Above the aloud* behold llim Bland, 

And HmUing bid you mine ', 
And angels whisper yrtu away, 

To your eternal liuaie. 



4, Go OH, my brethren in (he Lord, 

I'm bound to meet yon there ; 
Altho' ymi Head enchanted ground, 

He bold, and never fear ; 
Fight oo 1 light on I yo valiant souls 

Tbo laud appears in view ; 
I hope to gain fair CanaanV land, 

And tf:ere to meet With you. 

D. All glory to our conn,' ring King I 

Now let llio echo rise, 
While the repeat is sung above, 

liy nrlnlOB in the- skies. 
Christian", help mO prahw Ibn l.;uuh, 

Who died Tor yuu nnd me ; 
Wo'll ring His praises w w> «°f 

And about eternally I 
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ItRV. C. Wmut, 171 
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Fine. 



Arr'd by Wu. Haubkb, M. D. 
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" ,fVP? T ha P ," P' eT ' * r ? c,,ild of eT nc(, i Who know hti elm for - giv'n I 

'JIub earth, 'he emu, W U not my plucaj I eeei my place in hcuv'ii : A coun * Iry fur from mor - (al night, 
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rail, Iho salnta 1 de - light, Tlie . keavn pre - part for mo." 

&S Fine. 
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Yel, O! by faith 1 



bco The laml of 
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wlmt n blessed hopo is our?, 

While hero on oarth wo stay I 
Wo more than taste tho heav'nly pow'rs, 

Ami antedate that day: 
Wo feci the resurrection near, 

Our lifo in Christ conceal'd ; 
Anil, with His glorious presence hero, 

Our eathen vessels iill'd. 

Oh would He more of hcav'n bestow, 

And let the vessels break ; 
And let our runsom'd spirits go, 

To grasp tho (Jod wo seek ! 
in rapt'rous a wo on nim to gase, 

Who bought tho sight for me ; 
And shout and wonder at His grace 

To all eternity. 
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Fine. 
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Arrd by Wh. lUoera, M. D. 




» W-ta .ore', Dr „ p „ ilc lll0 „,, . b|ooJfrom ^ 
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'' Tl ;° °- Vn *"*» *«i "'"I Urango io ,11. 
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Th. tt^Uoom from wrdiwlll a , . 

rrM "" fr,,m «wr tea . ],|„ W |. 



^T: i 1 3 g J ,1:- 




eseifs^^^^g^^g 



2- Time speeds amy, nway, nir.iy, 
Jjike torrents in n mimmerclay : 
ilo undermines the atntoly tow'r, 
I proota the tree, and snaps the iWi- 
jAnd sweeps, from our denoted hrW, 
i he friends tJiat kv'd, (be friends Una 

bio S3 d ; 
And loaves us iveepim* on the shore, 
io which they can return no more. 

3. Time speeds away, away, away ; 
£o eagle thro' the sky of tW, 

jo wind bIoor the Wfi fl ,Hw flee 

tio sfljaiy, or bo smooth nt ho: 
I.ike flrey Rteed, from nlngo to stflffe, 
lie been tia on, from youth to ni-e ■ 
Jl hen parages j n the fearAdseo. 
Of fathomless eternity. 
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MOURNER'S PRAYER. 0. M. ^ 



Mctli. Trot. Revival Urmia. 



Arr'd by Wm. Hadbbb, M. D, 




2. My Bins are more than 1 can bear, Ob, (peak then nil for - giv'til My boiiI i - *«y from earlh I (ear, 



© 5 



a 



S^ 



s* 



A —A 



lips 



My fall - en bou! re - elorc? 
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0--n- 



1$ 



To Bock a placo In heav'n. 



3*— -J- " "I — r ° 
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o: 



Pity. O Lord. in;. Iltlplfcn grief, 
My aoul'a UH|i anguish aw, 

Ami grant inn nan that awoot relief 
Wliicli ihjiio can give but Thoo, 



4. Olilnt Tlimi not dio that I might 11yd P 
Mlojit HvoTliy love to kimw? 
Oli lot mo now Thy lovo receive, 
And lu Thy favor grow I 



MlnrilNKH'rt HUVKB, 



Ttzv. 0. Webi.ey. 

1. Father, I atrvtrh my hands Id Time, 

No nther liolji I know ; 
If Thou withdraw Thyaolf from me, 
Ah I whither niiall i K «? 

2. What did Tldna only Soil enduro 

lloforo I iIitiv my breath I 
What pain, whaA labor, to leeiiro 
My noul from endless death I 

B. OJobih, could I Ihl'iboliovo, 

I nnw almiihl fWd Thy pow'r ; 
Now my poorauul Thoii wouldst retrieve, 
Jior let mo wait odd hour. 



4. Author of faith, to Theo I lift 
My weary, longing eyes ; 
Oh, lot me now receive that gift 1 
My iouI without It dioa. 

ft. Barely Thoa cau«t not lot me die, 

Oh npoak. and I ah all livo t 

And here 1 will unwearied Me, 

Till Thou Thy Spirit give. 

8. The worst of a i niters would rojolco 
Oouhl Ihoy but aoe Thy fane : 
Oh, let me heiir Tliy 'piiok'uhig voioe^ 
And t«W Tby panl'iilng graco I 



WOODLAND. C. M. and Peculiar. 



"Wll. B. TaFPaK. 
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I), N. Oooi.p, 
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L There b on hour of peaceful real, To mourning wamTrengiv'n ; There b a joy foreoula diitlrew'd, A balm for er* ■ ry wounded breath 
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2. 1 here b a home for weary bouIs, By Bins and BorrowH driv'n, When IonM on life's (em-pent-'oun ihoali, WhercBlornaBariee and o-ceanrolbr 
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'Tin fouw] a • lone in heav'n. 



|=Jh^J=3=FT 
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And all in drear— '(!b lienv'n 
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There faith liHi up the Ii'iiiIli-i i-yo, 

Thoheart no limber riv'n, 
And views tho tempeM, passing by, 
Booh evening «hnduw« ipiirkly lly," 
And all soreuo iu hc&v'it, 



4. There fragrant flWrs immortal bloom, 
Ami .joy* Miprcinn are jjiv'n ; 
Tliora rnyi Divine iliHpoism the gloom. : 
Beyond Hie dark nnd narrow tomb 
Appears tho dawn of hcaVu. 



KVENINO MKIHTATIOXS. 



1. I lovo to Klenl awhile away 

From cv'ry vuinli'riug euro, 
And intend tho Iuhiir of M'Ming day 
In humble, grateful prayt'r, 

2. I love, In solitude, to died 

The leniicutial tear ; 
And all His promisi-H In plriul, 
"Where none hut Odd can hear. 



Mas. P. H. IiniiwN, 

B, I love to think on merries nasi, 
And future good imph>i.>; 
And nil my Kins and sorrows ca-i 
On iiim whom I adore. 

i, I lovo, by failli, to take n view 
i )f bi ij-liter wenoa in heav'11 : 
Tim pnit]M-ct ilnth my utreiigth renew, 
While here by IcmpcMt driv'n. 



0, Thus when life'* toilsome day la o'er, 
May Its deporting ray 
IfL* calm at thin i initioni^ivo hour) 
And lead to endless day. 



h r* 
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A sacred ballad, by Rev. John N E *tos, of Buglmd. I «juota from 



THE PRODIGAL SON. (Tennessee.) 0. M. - — ^ ( ]<D( 

hU"01noyUymns'M77S. Liitawl. 

Fine. 
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Al - tho* ho 
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-lent- itiga Wl 



Till 



Tbeyaiapp'dtbo 
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D.S. When fam - ine ploeh'd hiui aoro. 
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gilliife 




Spent bia store, 



Hi* Blub- born heart be • gan to rocll 



D.a 



i — i — i — i 

a — i i 1 — 



^M^m 




i <• WM h»" 1 galo'd, by •In," bi mIiI, 
"llul hnngrr, *b»m>v ■»* '">'' 
My f-itiDr'. h*n«* »b-.u«.1i "Hb brerf, 

Whlio !»"> Hirvlnic bOWl 
I'll K r., .Ml 1>ll l'ii« ml I VB <lotin | 

FalU.mn l..r.i^hi<ifnce[ 

Unworthy l« Lb tfW* l»s ion, 

I'll iKt <* ■««*! ■ pin* 

1 nt| Uthirnw Mm coming bank; 

|| 1 .,.« 1 'HfM.«'" ln l 7' .. 

Aivl Ihn-W I"' >•<••** ft' 4 """ 1 luu nMlt 
Of hi* i«-Ullioui child :— , 

«y»lhw,rt-i.'.Mi.M-b«iOb,ftrglMl 

•• I'talu'tii ■lrn->UBli,"b»»nil| 

» IlrjuWc, Vi* b»1»i ln . v * ,n ■ a, ! VB ' 
fur wli'.m 1 muiiiB it « OB** 

4. » Now If I tbo hlM e«lf bo Main, 
|| .. -i.n-n.1 liW new* around ; 
My ...u was tlfa-1. b«t U«« M*" J 

Wan l»»ti but in « H found. 
•Thlhiwi'.- 1 ."■' UliluvotPToaH, 

Tn in'l | ■■•'"• Minor* aomp; 
Mmr thiW n fath"!*! hi" H« rBola ' 
Ami »•**..- '»H that miii«. 
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CHRISTIAN VOLUNTEERS. 0. M. 67 

IIev. Jno. Adam Granade, 1803. Arr'd by E. K. Datib, of Alabama, and ¥u. IUdseii, M. D. 



1. Ho- tiolill I ho war ■ like-Imin- poU blmr, (Wlicn fwi in arm* up - i>oar,) 

To let llio eons of frco - doai know Tho day of tat - lie's near, O Chris- tiatm, praiBe Fliml O Chris- tians, pral 
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D.5. trura - pet Bound - iny For mure vol - tin - leer*. 
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Jlim! 



Mo- tli htk i 1 bear 
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s. 



0. 



Christ's trumpet nxuiuli ; lut mlntfl bo anu'd ; 0. J[ 
Tlio batthi i'. Im*K«h : 

The liosU of Satan mo alarm'd. 

Tho day will soon bo «»n.- 1'no. 

Tlio glorious Cnptnlrii Jeau*, Kondit 7. 

■ThulioraUhirf Ml might, 
To search and try who arc His frinndfl, 
Ami who will MM and light, - Cito. 

Tlio goipol call* |br volunteers, 8. 

To como with sword in liiuul [ 
Whom in thcro QUO fur I 'hrtat »|ipearn 

Agnliifct the fiMi hiKtiimlV — Clio, 



Mnoli bounty- in 'inry nhiill bogiv'n, 

To all Hid aotdloni bon- ; 
And glorious ciuwn*, hiid tip In boav'n, 

When JcMuibul] appear.— Cno. 

10. 



ore's drops, and food, and drink, and amis, 
And pay, and vict'ry mire; 
This c-v'ry Christian soldier charm*. 
And makes him war endure,— Cno. 

The Captain never quits tho field, 

But flghla beforo His men, 
Until Ilia fooa aro made to yiald, 

Or fall among tho slain.— Cno. 



1 lis foes can neither stand nor fly, 
Wliero Ho appears in sight: 

But noiio of those- Khali ever die, 
"Who in His army light. 

Hero, Lord, behold I I net my namo, 

A soldier I will bo: 
Thy gracious promises I claim, 

And give myself to Theo. — Cho. 

Ho did, and does, and always will 

Maintain Hi* armies well ; 
And save them from temptation's snares, 
And, after death, from hell.— Clio. 
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TURNER. O. M. 



'^^M'i.,,,//^ 



Pit, Watts. 



ons MAXIM, 
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t. Come, Ho - ly Splr-lt, ITeaVnly Dove, With ill Thy qatcVning pow*r»; 



Kin - die n (lame of 
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Kin-dip n flaeuoof «a • c«<llovo, Kin- 




f" I' 



Ivin- tiio a flame of ■■■> 



crcd love. 
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ptd= 



lppli^§» e 



sa - cred lovo, In ihc 



col.1 head* of quia; Kln-dlc u flame of M-orwIIoTe, In tlicw cold Lea it* of our*. 

U J J> ! ■ I hr+-T-^dTJ=k^ r-tT+£ = 






dlo n flamo of aa - cred love, In theao culd heart* of mire. 



lg^^ ^^^gg^ ^ 
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A-A. 



^1B 



thaw cold In-art* of our*, 

5. Look how wn riomI hero below, 
Komi uf thc«o trifling *".«! 
Our p.. mI* i-ftn ii-illu-r fly nor )[0 
To reaoli eternal ;>"j ». 



la these old heart* of Wit* 

3. In rain we tuna out Tothm! nonjf.", 
In vain no strive to ri*o ; 
llorannnhs Innguislioii our tanguM", 
And our dov«ti«n <li«a. 



J. Com*, ITirly Spirit, ncnv'nlv Dore, 
W ith ull Thy quioh'ning i.o«y'm I 
Com**, *h«:.t nbroad a Savior ■ love, 
Aad that shall kindle ouri. 



NORTHFIELD. O. M. 
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Dn. Watts— IItusb. 



JEREUIAII iKftAI.lB, 1805. 
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1. 'lii de- lifjlit with- out nl - lor, Jo - in In licnr Thy iinnu'l 



Mr 
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My »]iir-il lenp* wilh in -ward joy, I 



• 1 r r -If r r r i I A 
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My pplr * ' l left|rt witli in • wan! joy, My epir - it Icajia with 




' ' " r I* r^ 
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2. Tit 



*|>ir It lc«|i» willi in - wnnl joy, 1 feci the *a - ctcd flame. 

0--r ri^-Vf 33 ^t^^t^M 1 



ft'vl llic sa • crtii (lnine, 



I fit I llio ea • trv-1 finint 



• ): v' p ^ 
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JE=E^I! 



in - wnnl 



J'Vj 



I feel the pi • crcd IIjiiio. 



inn«^nn« holil a picas! ni; rcii^ii, 
V lieu lovo insjn'rofl my breast ; 
Love, I! ■• dlvlncst of the train, 
TUg Buvurcijfii of llio test. 

8. This la the. grace must live and sinj* 
When faith mid lio|.o plinll cease ; 
Must sound from every joyful ttriuu; 
Thro' Clio sweet giovea of bits*. 

4. Lot. lifo immortal pef?,o my clay ; 
Lut lnvo tt'liiio my I.'Iimu ; 
Her dames can boar my BOill away, 
Can bung mo near iny Uocl. 

C. Swift. I ascend the heavenly place. 
And hasten In my homo ; 
I leap (■> meet Tliy kind einlirace, 
i uuine, O Lord, 1 come 1 

6, Sink down, y« perioral i 111; hills I 
Let **i « ami ilentli remove 1 

'Tis ]«»vo ttuit drives my chariot wheela, 
Anil death must, yiuld to love. 
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WouIh by Hey. Jno. A- Ouamadb, about i&OO. Dr. Qrauado was bora 1773 ; died, 



m^t^^t 



LONESOME DOVE. 0. M. D. ///,, / ( '^///W/ • 

r»_ n _. .. • .1 .. ...„- t>__ »•--- , ( ij,,,i tuna 



Fine. 
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C-r grU-^ 



]. Ye we» • tj, hea - yy - la • den louls, Who aro op - prosa • od gore) 

Ye tray" -lew thro 1 the wild - dor - new, To Ca - oaan'a peace- ful *horo{ Thro' chill - lag wind*, and beat ■ nig mini, 
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D.S, mund - ing you, Tako cour - ago, and bo bold. 
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Tin' wn - U'M dePJI and I'idd, And rn - c - mii-i Fur- 
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2. Tlin' utorms nnd hurricanes arise, 

The desert nil around, 
And firpj* serpents ofbnppciir 

Thro* the enchanted ground — 
Dark nicTits, nnil clouds, and gloomy fear— 

Arid d rayons often roar — 
But, while tin' gospel trump wp hear, 

We'll press for Canaan's shore. 



3. We're often like the lonesome dovo 

That mourns tier nbaent mate ; 
from hill to hill, i'n. iii vain to vale, 

lli-r Horrnwa to relate : 
Kill ('ana. id's land Is ju-'t ln-fore, 

Sweet spring in coining on, 
A iVw inoro liraiiin; winds and rains, 

And winter wilt be. gums 



IUv. JKO, Nkwtok, of Englaud. 




SALEM. 0. M. 



l/t i<' } n i -i, j. 



Arr'd by Wm, TIacmr, M. D. 
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1. Ilvvr mw«vI' tlio im>ne of Jn • nun *ouimIi«, In 



livr 



>nrl 



It Boolhea hfu tor - rowd.lieala hJB wound*, 
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ll iimki-i ilic wound - til i'1'ir - il whale, And ttllmi ll 
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huh - iia 
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3. 



D.C llie wholo tune to iimkc :i refrain. 
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Ilcnr Nnmr.1 (ho R«k on which I bulIJ, 
My shield and hiding place; 

My oeeer failing *nw'ry, filled 
Willi bounilcn atom" of f;rnco. 



J. By Him my prayorr* nfcqitanco Rain, 

-M-T. .■ will: tin dflfilt 'I ; 
SiUu kcnuwci UK' In rain, 
Al 1 I a:i owned ft ohild. 



b\ Jem*, my Rbcpbrrd, ]ln«lmn>l, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King: 
My Lord, my Lire, my Wny, my KnJ, 
Accent the prniie I :.rliij;. 

fl. Wcnk is the elf-nd or ray bruit, 
And cold my wixrinett thought \ 
Bui. when 1 bco Tbw as Thou art, 
I'll proleo Tbco M I ought, 



Ami thivi'i n - way his fear. 



fjLjIf; i3=HH 



Til) then, I would Thy lovn proclaim, 
Willi every fleeting bralh ; 

And may the tuuiio of Thy name, 
I It In ah my aoul in death. 



fm 
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Ami lu tliu ncn - ry rest. 



SALEM. 



1, Why r.h on I i tho children of » King 

Gi> mourning *ll tbolr days ? 
Oreal Cotuforlrr, (legend, and bring 
The tokens or Thy gri^c. 

2. Poit th'iu f r-t dwell in nil Tby aalnli, 

Ant itcal the helm of bwumf 
When ™i» Tbm banhlfc my cninplainti, 
And »buw my eins forgiven ? 



3. Aep'iro my eoniohtW* at ber pari 

In tho Redeemer'! Mood ; 
And bear Tby WltRMI *Uh my heart, 
That I am born of (jod- 

4. J -1. 1: art tlio otrncrl of 111* love, 

Tho pledge of J»yi Ivoomai 
Ami Tby lull fUiK'i cclo'tlnl Povo, 
Sbnll Bale can try me homo. 

- nit. Watts. 
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SILOAM. C. M. 



Bishop Reginald JTr.tiKn. 



Ipaad Betbrlt Woodhdiit, of M.ics.ichuHettB. T)ind in Columbia 9. 0. 
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I. By cool .Si - lo - urn's «ha * -ly till, How fntr llio HI - y grows! How sweet tlic brcalh, be - nonlh llie hill, 



2, Lo! Buch llio child, whose ear - ly feet The nalhs of pence have trod; Whow bo - mt heart, by In - Alienee Fwcct, 
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8> Hy Pool Siloiini'H Hlnuly rill 
| n The Illy miiHt decay ; 



OF Phar * on'« clew ■ y 'rowel 
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1« up - ward drawn lo (jitd. 
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Tlic rose, Unit Mooms Ivneiilli thi- 

hill, 
Must shortly Tsult! uw:iy, 

Ynd BOOlI, ah I noon, tin- wintry hour, 
Of inmi'B msiliirer uge, 
Will plniki' the hoiiI with mutow'h 

pow'r, 
And stormy passions toqc. 



6, O Hum, whose infant feet were founcl 
Within Thy Father's shrine, 
Whose years, with changeless virtue 
cruwnM, 
Wuro all Alike Iliviiiu: 

11. Ih'jK'nilent on Thy bounteous brenth, 
We peek Thy grace nloue, 
In rhildhouil, nmnhnoil, nge 3 and 
death, 
To ki'op us still Thine own. 



FAIRFIELD. C. M. 



ftfM, 15. JONI 



Hitchcock. 
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1. Came, bom. Wo ain-ner, in whoeebrea.1, A -ihou^n.lthougl.lste -volvc, Come, with jour guilt ».. 1 fenr op. pre 



j> -prut, AurlmakoUib lv.; ro - raki'i 
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•1. HI yn |o Jo.MW.tho' my ltd H.U.HI« a inounlain rot.; I know Ill-court*, I'll ,„ - tcr in, Wlm.er - er oh* op - po*t 



1 1 ^^yfelfe^ 
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Come, with your fear and prill op-proi*, And mote il,i. I«l ro -bdIvo. 

^ ' i * rt l-r-r- 1 - VrrfV 
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l know Hi- oowta, HI on-ter in, Wlml-or-er mnj op . po«. 
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3. " Prostrate I'll lie hefivn His llirono, 
-A ml there my guilt confess; 

I'll UN Jlim I'm :i wrrlidi midline, 
Without Ilia Sovereign grace. 

i- " III U) my graCtuus Kiny nnproflell, 
A\ hows Hi't'ptre pardon givt'dt 
I'i'rli;i|is lie may rummnml my touch: 
And then the suppliant li v*-«*. 

fi. " lVrlmps Ilr inny n'tinit iny pK'n, 
rui'lmpR. Jlo'll Iwnr my jihivi'i": 
llul, if I perish, 1 will |n;iy, " 
And |»-i-irsli only there. 

fi. " I pntl luit perish if I <:»; 
] :;m ivsulv'd lu try ; 
Fur if 1 flltlV iiwuy, j liiit.w 

I must fbruver !ii<',"' 
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CHRISTIAN TRAVELERS. C. M. D. 



MkhceiTs Clobter. 



Arr'd by Wm. IUcbeh, M. D. 



Fine. 
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Or irav - <l ■ «"*■ « IC WW*? 

A • long lite run ■ go] matoT Ah! 



tlmo tro of n roy - nl line, 
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;row»8 l'i • vine, Ami luml, for joy 



Fink. 
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Why do tlmy tli"H Rflponr M» li"'3ii ? 

And why so much deui'iM'il? 
Bconuso oi" Ih'dr rich tows unseen 

Tho world i* ivit ui'l'ii'-nl. 
Why do thev *|iun Hi" plonKfiiK l' :i "' 

AVliii.li wurhHiiv:* love *i well? ; 
Bccauso it in Uic roiul In ih-;ith, 

The cciiaiu way to hell. , 



< 
,1" 



Why do tlif v wftUc tho narrow road, 

Ah mi! UbtlnifitfoJ ,,,i; ' '•' 
Itn.i.M i hit way ilnir 1,1-ador U«Kl :— 

TliM \i>\ ■ iii.il lCCU|l HteWljWi 
Wli.ii *l is Llifird tlion nooUiorroau 

'I',] UIoiii'h Ittvpitf Rnmiid? 
dirN klhooiily wiiyi'iUod; 
Nf other uan I'o {uuUll. 



All child - ren of 



King; 
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tiim witnessing anh skauno spirit. 
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Wattb— IImm**. 

1, Why shniildthc cli'ililii'ii i*f ;' King, 

i!iu inum'niiii; ftll Uwir UujwV 
Great Comforter, dosevnd, ami bring 

The totalis uf Ihy pnico 
Post Th»u UQt ilwwll in ill I I liy RtUHU, 

Anil nelti thoiwiraof liua-veaV 
When wilt llWrtl ImhWi niy CiimnlHinM, 

Ami show irty sins rurgiVUU? 



[torn, viii, 14-10. Ep.i r 13,14. 

2. Anturo my wiuwjImuw of U«r port 

1. 1 ihu Iwiloonipv'a lilimil ; 
AmllKinrThy tfiiHwn wiihmy heart 

Tllll I ntw uot'tl ff ClWl. 
Tliouurt tboenrwoatof ilia lov«, 

Tho I'lcrit"" <'f .i"jR to conn- : 
And Uiy Wit wSURS, eclcwUBl Dove, 

Will Kifo convey mo homo. 



ro. 



IThmi. W, 18-14. 
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PLEASANT HILL. 0. M. D. 75 

Wh. Nicbolsou, of Va. and Ohio. Captured by the British nt Fort Maiden, in tlio war of 1913. 



<■ 
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1. Tiilco comfort, Christian", When your friend* In Jo - bub fall a-tdeep: 
Their bet-ter bo - ing nev-er eiida;Thcu why do - jeot - cd weep? Why in-con-sol - a - ble as those To wliomno hope 1. glv'n? 
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Dealli 1b tlic nic*-eon-gcr Of pftaCO, Anil Colli ilio iwnil to hiav'n. 



3. 
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A I Jrioi died, and mio apnin, 

Victorians fn.*m (ho dmd, 
B» HI. <lixol|i!ci ri«o nml reign 

With llwir Iriuiniihiitl Htnd. 
Tbo time drum nigh ltlmn, ftuia tlio cloud?, 

ClirUl xlmll with flmn ■]■.;■■■■ ,n I, 
And Iho liutl I mm pel's awful video 
flic li, livens oud uirll. rlinlt rcild. 

Then thry who lire abn'l rhancM Iw, 

And lin*,v «!id ilc.|i sliull wnkc! 
The gr.tViM (ball yield tlivlr undent clinrer. 

And rnrth'a I lulnUllom idinkr ; 
The - iii.tr* of Ond from dciilh ;■ I Inn, 

With ji>y f*hII mount on hi»h : 
The linnnly hit*'*, wi'h Pmint liad, 

fcrlinll inert ibcui iu Ihc »ky. 
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Togrflixr (a Ihrdr Polhcr'n huu-r 

Willi JimTuI ihfin'. thfv E<-, 
And dntll f'ltrnr n|i|> ihi- |."t| 






















A ft-w 'hill yrnra uf nil pn«l, 
Wo reach (he liti]>|>r clmti', 






















hi'ra ilnith.dlvlrlHl mewl*, at 


u\. 










Shall meet <o pari no mure. 






J ' f 


/.,, 


f / ' 


/•> 


/ 

• 





70 



WATTfl— ITvMNd. 



Isaiah, lv. 



GOSPEL GRACE. C. M. 

T7h. Haobeh, M. T>., Bunday afternoon, March 13th, 1370, after a return from church. 
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1. Let ev'-ry nior • lal ear at -tend, And ov' - ry heart ra • jolcel The trumpet of iho gos- pel sounds, Willi an in - vlt - ing voice. 







a Hoi all ye hun - gry starving souls, Thai feed up ■ on the wind, Ami vain- ly slrive, willi earlh-ly jn t vn, To fill Ul crap ■ ty mind: 
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3. Eternal Wisdom hath prcpar'd 

A soul-reviving feast, 
Ami bid a your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste 

4. Ho I ye that pant for living streams, 

Yet ptni! away nnd ilio; 
lien- vmi may *ihi'im:Ii your raging thirst 
Willi springs that never dry. 

5. Rivers of lovo and mercy, here, 

In n rtctl oeenii join ; 
Salvation in nhundiinee flows, 
Like lluodi of milk nml wine. 



C. Ye perishing and naked poor, 
\Vho work «iih mighty pnln 
To wenvo n garment of your own 
That will wot hide your sin ; 

7. Coma naked, nnd adorn your souls, 

III fobes prrpu'd by <» oil : 
"Wrought by tho labors of His 8011, 
And dyed in Hid own blood. 

8. Dear Clod ! the tnuuuinM of Tliy love 

Arc everhtPtlilfi mini's; 
Deep as our helpless ntlaerlea are, 
And boundless as our sins. 



D. The happy gates of Gospel (Trace 
Stand open night and day ; 
Lord, we are come lo seek supplies, 
And drive our wants mvav. 



(m) , O HOW I LOVE JESUS. 0. M. ^^W" 
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Dn. Ipaap Waitb, 11M- 



I copy Watts aIm:-«[ f re finely. TLB leoond veno ll led oat of nil cut by ran liookl. 
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1. A-laaland did my 6a - vior bleed. And did my Sorc-rclgu dio? Would I lo de-vote tint ia - credliead For Mich *. Korni as I? 



^M 






2. Thy tad - y slain, sweet Jo - cu^Tliinc, Andbalhed In Its own blood, Wliilimll - tx - puei-d in wratli Di • vine, The gloTinuii huT - f'rer slood. 
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ii rimers, 
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". \Tm ll for rrluiri that I have dons 
Ho cj'innrl U|-:<n llio Ireo 7 



tiEtlSi:' [ ■'' * > 1 1 ' ' ' [f-^^l f^g =^^l»: 



/nJ turn bi'vend flrgrr?.' 



O linw I love Jc-suil O hciw I !••% *r Jo* mm I O li'tir 1 luvc Je - mh IV-niu-o lie fii*l loved 1110, 

| 4— N- — I— S-^ S, -r-^-^-l *.,_. 






4. Well inlglit (bosun In ilnrkntsa bid*, 

Athl 'bill Ills glnrlCS il , 

Wlirn 0"<1, Ibo wigliiy Maker, dlctl 
I 'or mnn (fan pn'»l«rc"» fin. 
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* • 1 1. '■• Tin ■ uTigtit T liilo my i.lu'hlni» faoe, 
Whil'j Ilia dear ercn Bj>pcn ■, 
Dlf«o!vo my hcsrl in Umnkru Incur, 
An I molt mine vyt*. la Irani. 



0. Bill i1rii]vi cf griff can ro'or rvjiay 
Tho ilcbt of lo« I owp; 
Jlctr, I."id, I giro Myself nwny i 
'Til nil ilml I rin do. 




78 CORONATION. 0. M* 

Kev. Bdwaud Pebhonet, mi EttgUih Dissenter, of Iho laat century. 




feUHI 



Me,, 

Ouvkr IIolpbn, of t'liarkstoon, Mass. 
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I. All linil tliopoVrof Jo - m» namot Let an - gelfl prostrate ftU; Bring forlh tho roy- al dl - a - dem, And crow.. Him Lord of 



all 
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And crown lllm Lord of 
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Bring fyilh (he roy • al di - a - duin, And crown lllm Lord of 
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Jiringfurthlho rny-al dl - a • dem, And crown Mm Lord 



of all 




Bring forlh (lie toy - al di - n - dem, And crown Him Lord 



uf 
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J. Crown Him, yo m»r(f r> of our Hod, 
Who from Ilia atlar call] 
El In I tho Stun of J-.-imc'- io'I, 
And cronn Illin Lonl of nil. 

A. Yo chosen 'ted of I*rnp]'e race, 
V" ransomed from (ho fell, 
Il-iil Him wbn»*»c«yoii by Ills Rrnoe, 
Ami ci-iwn Him Lord of nil. 

4. Yo llrnttlc tinners, ne'er forgrl 
The " > -■.. ivood ant] (bo gnll ; 
Lli>, iptend yoat (ri-pbiei al His foot. 
And cronn Him Lord of all. 

6. Int eTcry Kindred, erery tribe. 

On (bis IcrrtMrial ball, 
To lllm nil inajejly asarilK 1 , 
Ami nown lllm Lord of nil. 

Oh thai, wllh yonder tacrcd tbrong, 

Wealllii feel may fall, 
Join in llip overlaying ionj[. 

Anil frown Hlui Lord of all. 



Bill 
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Bring furllulio roy - al di - a - dcai, And crown Him Lord 



of all 



"I have trleJ la rive (his grand old luae In all rospnele Jual as Olctm* 



Hkv. C. Weblet, 1740. 
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GAINES. 0. M. 
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W*w. HAUflKn, M. I). 1948, 
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1-0 for a llioii - fund tongue?, lo sing My great Be - d«m - er'ti praiae! 'Xlio glo - rka of my God mid King, 






'J. My gra- clous Mai - lWj nnd my Cio.1, A* ■ list me lo pro • claim, To spread tliro' all tho Dailli n - broad, 
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Tlie tri • uroplia of His grace I The tri-uroplis or 11m grow! 
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l ho bon - on of Thy name I Tho hon-f.r* of Tlry mind 
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3. Jp"m I lha Name that charm* our !-.u>. 

That biilo our f crrowf ccose ; 
'Ti« n-.iuie in Iho itnner'e ears, 
'Tli life, nr..| health, aoj peace, 

4. JIo break* the power of ennseUM p|d, 

Ho *eu (ho prli'ner froo ; 
Hi* Mood on make ilii* fuuleit clean, 
Hi* blood arailM fur mt, 

6. He »pe»l<« ; and, liit'nina; to Ilii tow, 

Now llle tlio dfn'l receive i 
Tho mournful, broken hearU rejoin, 
Tho humble poor believe, 

8. Tlenr IH'o, ye- deaf, His pmiie, yo damn, 
Ynur loo»oned tonguea employ [ 
Ye blind, hvhoM your Baylor ooiae, 
AuJ lop, ye lame, for joy | 

7. Lc.fc nnlo Him, ye ria'bm | own 

Your UpJ, ye fnlhn rami 
Look, ntt'l be *nt'd thro" faith alone, 
Hejiietifiol by grauc. 

8. Eeo all ji.ut sins on Jntu* i*m : 

Tlio Lamb of (lid nm ulain : 
HU soul »a« hbcci an "I'rirg made, 
For every soul of man. 
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GIVK 0, M. 



J, CfHiooe, 




1. Come, let us join our jujuU to God, In ov - or * lut • lug bauds; And eeiM the blew - ingA He be - itowii, 
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1. Gome, let uti lo His tern - ulc boi-le, And Beck His fa - vor there ; He - fore IIin foot - utool hum -' bly bow, 
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COVENANT. 
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Willi ca - ger hoarls and Jtnndi. 




Ami of - fer for - vent nray'r, 
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Rkv. 0. Wem.ry, 1703. 



1. Come, let u» use the grace Divine, 

And nil, with one accord, 
In n perpetual Covenant Join 

Ourselves to Chkist the Lord ; — 

2. Give up ourselves thro' Jcsu's pow'r, 

His name to glorify ; 
And promise, (n this sacred hour, 
For God to livo and die. 

3. The cov'nant we this moment mako 

He ever kept in mind : 
We will no more our God forsake, 
Or cast 11m words behind. 



.(, Wo novo* will throw oft" Ilia fear, 
Who lu»nrs our solemn vow ; 
And, if Thou art well pleased to hear, 
Come down and meet us uowl 

6. Thee, Father, Son, nnd Holy Ghost, 
■ Lot nil our hearts reeeive ; 
Present with the eelestinl host, 
The peaceful nnswer give I 

6. Ti> each the covenant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins nway; 
And register our names on high, 
And keep us to that day I 



Dn. Watts. 
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A.SABIAB Davissos. Arr'd bj Wm. niuaim, M. D. 
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1. Death l 'iU a mcl - an - chol • y d»y ' - To thoso who have no God, 
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"When the poor wtil h 
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2. In vain to lieaVn the llfU her eye*, For guilt, a he* - vv chain, 



Still drnga her down - ward 
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fore'd 



a - way, 



T.. 



peek her |n*t 



• bodi 



I. Awnke and mourn, ye heln nf boll ! 
Iiitt ilubburn linnrri fcar | 
Vou in uft b* driv'n fiiui eirlh, and dwell 
A J-jug/vrtvirlhtif. 

4. Boo ha* the pit gajiti wide for yon, 
And flashes Id jour fiira ! 
An I thou, my lottl, look dawn word too, 
And «lug n>3or'nng grace. 



Ho la a God of potrolgn Io*b, 
Who promlsM hcav'a to- roe, 

And taught id; thought* to near nluie, 
\Vhi>ro lm [tjtj ijiifiti bo. 

Prepare me, Latil, for Thy right hand j 

Then come, lbs Joyfol dnyi 
Coi&e drn'.b, an I Fime celntlal band, 

To bear my «oul mm.". 
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l-'UNKUAL THOUGHT. 



from the pkiv«, 
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dark - nes*. 
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Dp, Wattb. 



1. 



lire, and pnin. 
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llark I from the t^mbi a doleful pound, 
Mine can, attend llie ory i 
" Ye Iking men, mho »lew Iho ground, 
Where you rami tbarlly lie. 

2. " Prinoei, this clay mml ho jour bod, 
Iu<|illoof all roar luttnt 
Tb* tnll, the wife, the lerrtrml lwoil 
i • Must llo an 1j" »i out*." 



Oreat God! in this our certain duom? 

And are weflill neural 1 
SUN walking downward to the tomb, 

And yet prrpnre no more T 

I! rent o* UU \">* r of quickening grneo, 

To (It cur souls lo fly ; 
Then, when wo drop lhl» dying flub. 

We'll rise above the «kj. 
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ALDRED. 0. M. 
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Old air. Worda and harmony, by "\Vm. llAcaen, 5L D. 
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1.0 tell mowhereyour fa - theVB gone, Whom now you meet no raoroTHc'B wilh the groat Re-deem - er now, Bafo on tho heav'ndy shore. 
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I>.S. He's wilh Iho great Up -deem • or now, Safe on tho beav'nly shore. 

-. Fine. 

A M 

— 1 H-H- 
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^-i._ — S. loll mo whrre jour mother'i gone, 



I Who brvi bicn gone io long I 

No moro •he'll meol you htro Irfa* 
Nor Join jour gladsome Boug, 

Bafo on the heav'n-ly eliore, Safe on tho hcav'ndr shore. 

Be i*. — SUo'i on the ullier alioie, 

Safu on Iho farartnlj" nhuro, 
She's wilh tho Loid of glory n -", 
.Sain iid Iho btnt'enl}' slicro. 

S. tell mo whero your hr-ilhrr'" guno. 
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t—mr~ —j- A A i* "f i _ He** gOOO «!,' li< !)'■ 1 nil) Hngrll 
-+-— 1 ^ I i~;.~r -F— I f N " mor « 10 , ' llod * *•"■ 
— ZI^Z^^ZZZH^ZZ - I IUr.— JIo'b en, Ac. 
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A, Where ii your precious i liicr g'ne, 
Who oneo was with you horo T 
Shea In the wurltl of gbry now. 
No moio lo »hr<l n Icar. 
liar,— She's on, 4r. 

i. Where Ii your darling bal»y now 
Ttiftl oneo lay on your nrro ? 
'Til wish (be Lord of au^cls now 
And ittfe from every barm. 

(!nO.— Ii'b up in glity now, 

Pnfo cn tho heav-.-nly shore : 
Tho angels teach ud Into il now 
And it e*n do ui» more. 
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Jno. Newton. I copy from his book, " Olnoy Hymns." 
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1. In 



- vll • long 



look do - light, Uri - awed by shame or rear; Till 



new ob • jcct struck my wghl, 







i, i 



•nw one hang - ing 
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tree, In 
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o - nice and blood. Who Dx'd 



His dy ■ fug tyw on mo, 
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And atopp'd my wild 



en - reer, 
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As nw Hit crow 1 eluo'l. 
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3. Ami never, till my latest breath, 

Can I forgot tlmt look ; 
It. sceni'd In charge mo with His dentil, 
Tbo' not n word He spoko. 

4. My conscience felt nml own'd tlio guilt, 

And jilung'rl me in despair; 
I saw in}' sins His blond had spilt, 
And hclp'd to nail Him there, 

5. Ainu ! I knew not what I did ; 

But now my tears are vain: 
Whore shall iny trembling soul be hid ? 
For .1 (tie Lord linve slain. 



6. A second look He gave, which soid : 
" I freely all forgive ; 

This blood was for thy ransom paid, 
J die Jjint thou tnay'st live." 

7. Tims while His denll) my sin displays, 

In all its blnrlii'Kt hue, 
(Such is the mystery of grace) 
It seals my pardon too. 

8. Willi pleasing grief and mournful joy 

Mv spirit now is fill'd 
That I should such a life destroy, 
Yet live by Win Ikill'd! 



•Tl.l» chorm l» lutHt I" lilts lune nll*r ench vsrw, by umluinir ll>" Pr»l uric : tho I.timb, Urn loilr* Lamli I Thn 
— Lamb uf Ciliary I T lio i.auiti lliut Wii» aiulu, but II* w* njtmn, Tu Hilcrto.li' fur mo. 
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ItitT. Jno. Adam Grahadb, 1803, 
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SWEET RIVERtf. 0. M. D. 

<y$ ... FlNR. 



Arr'd by Wk. Uacbkb, M. D, 
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1, Sweet riv-era of re • deem • ing Ioto, Lie just bo - foro mino eye; I'd rUe iu-po-rlof to ray pain, Willi joy out-alrip the wind; 
Had X tba pin- tuna of ft dovo, I'd to thoM riven fly : 
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D.S, Auii leave the world Im-hind. 
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IM croMbold Jur-dan'* Btor-my main, 
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2. A Tew more days, or years at most, 

My troubles will bo o'er; 
I hope to join the heavenly host. 

On Canaan's liappy shore: — 
My raptured bou! shall drink and feast, 

In love's unbounded sea: 
The glorious liojje of endless rent 

Is rapturing to me. 



3. Oh come, my Snvtor, come awny, 

And bear mo to the sky ; 
TSor let Thy ohnriot wllUwR delay- 

Make haste and bring it nigh I 
I Inng to see Thy glorious face, 

And in Thine iinnge shine, 
To triumph in victorious grace, 

And be forever Thine. 



2).& 



25^e«e*3 



-- 



i 



4. Then will I t»no my harp of gold, 

To my eternal King: 
Thro' ages that can ne'er be told, 

I'll make Thy prahm ring. 
All hail, eternal Bon of God, 

Who died on Calvary 1 
Who bought nn' with Ilia precious blood, 

From end lean misery. 



JOYFUL BOUND. O. M. 



Ukt. O. Wbilkt, 1743. 



irr'd by "W*. Haducb, M. I), 
Kim:, 
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1.0 jay - ful eound of go*- pel grace I Christ shall in me ap -^k-ar; I, er * en 1, ehill bw HI» face; I shall bo bo - ly here 
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J).3. we ITU face; I •hall bo bo - ly litre. 
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1 nlinll l>o lin - ly Lord 
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1 sliall bo bo - ly here: I, ct - ea I, dull 
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X TlitB heart ahrvll l>o Thy ronatanl hcinn, 
I lionr (h« Spirit 'a orf ; 
"Surety," IIo•«llh,"InolpkJycomn , *; 
lie inlth, who cannot lie, 
8. TUo Blorlina prown of rlpMooumets 
To mo joiohM out I rlow : 
Ocnj'ror thro' Him. I t»vti ilinll aotfe, 

A II J ll-ltlUM.tJ.lir. 

4. Th (i promlt'il Intrl. fnmi I'l«Hair* lop, 
I now exult le »'.o; 
Mr lujoiB (till t», glorleua hopof j 
0( liuinuriulliy, 
ft. He vlilLa mi" tlio houaa or rlnj ; 
Ho ahakoa 11 to fulnre humn: 
Oh wouhlil Thou Luitl on Ihto glad Jay, 
Into Thy leiniilo Duma I 
B. With me I know, I h-H Th.-.u ml; 
Hut ihtocnniivtjulllco. 
I'ulctt Thou ii'.Ait'rrt In iny hear I 
A Cunalant l'lirndiro. 
7. )lv cnr'li Thoa walerut from uu liljtli, 
llul iniiko II nil a |>mil : 
R|>rinKi>]>i O Wt-ll I 1 ever pry, 
S|r.i.« up within uij s-ul I 
B. Come, Oh. my 0«ul. Thy N'T reveal, 
)'ill nil tli a mImIiIy vnMI 
Th >u imly eiirsl my s- Irlt nil! 
Coinn, OhiiiyOi-l.liiy <J"I ! 
P. Fullll. fulM ny lnfgodcalica, 
1-nrn" "« iMlnii* j 
Give, iclve Itib nil iny Pxul risiulre *, 
All ihui ilicro la ia Tlwo i 
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Wm. Cowpeb, 1719. 



CLEANSING FOUNTAIN, i 0. M.* 

Ut time, 2d time. 



Frra. 



Old Melody. 

REFRAIN. 




1, Thcra Is >\ fountain fill'd with blood, Drawn from em- man • nel'a veins; 
* And pin - nun-, plunged i>oiii-..i I) IhaC flood, Los* 



all Uiclr guilt-y Blains, Loto all their guilt-y 
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D.C. And Bin - nern, plunged beneath that flood, 
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Lose all their guilt-y i .i ■ ■■. 
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Om« £rf time, | 

"~" 2. Tlio dying thief rejoiced to wo 
Tlmt fountain in Ins day ; 
And there have I, tho' vile aa ho, 
tYash'd all my fiina away. 
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Tyine all thoir guilt - y 



eUir.fl 



mm 



P^fT ? 






p|=B 



9* 



lUS^n 



3. Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never loso its pow'r, 
Till all the ransom'd church of Ood 
Ho saved to nin no more. 

4. E'er since, by faith, 1 saw tlio stream 

Thy (lowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming lavs has been my theme, 
Anil Khali bo till I dio. 



f», Thi'ii In a nobler Bweeter wng, 
I'll f-Jii^ hta power to tnvo ; 
Wliou thii poor lleping Maiuin'img longne, 
Lies nilout iu tho gt avo, 

C. Lord, I helievo Thou liaM prepat'd 
(Unworthy tho' 1 he), 
Forme a blood-lmuidil, free rewind, 
A golden harp for me. 

7, Til Fining, and tuu'il for endless years, 
Anil funii'd by pow"r Divine, 
To sound. In GimI tin* Father's ears, 
Jv'o other Naniu lust Thine, 



1 have followed ITowpor'i c"l l J' '» "OUMJ Hymn*," nilLoal tiny plngiarlrnu— VTi Hi 



Rtr. Sa.hl. STins*TT,of England. 
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M .),.). «u not yel K !orlfl«d.» John rl, ». The Int» TiroMAa IlAflTlHOi, l>r. of Mask. !few York Pity. 
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1. MR-jM.tioiveotneneluenthion'd Up -on the Savior'* brow; Ilia head with radiant glories cnmn'd, Hia lips with grace o'erHow, 
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2. No mor-lal gad wiUiIIiai compare, Among tho sou of men; J-'olr-or la Tie than all (ho fair, Thai fill ilio hear'nly train, 
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Ho am me pltrngtf in deep distress, 

And flew to my relief; 
For mo Ho bore the Hhmiieful cross, 

And carried nil rny grief. 



4. To hcav'n, the place of His abode, 
Ho brings my weary feet; 
Shows me. the glories of my Clod, 
And raakea my joys complete. 
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His lipa Willi grace o'erlW. 



B. Since from Ilia bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love Divine, 
llnd I a (Inmsaiid hearts to give, 
Lord, they should nil be Tbijo. 
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That fill the l.eav'nly train. 
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.SALVATION. 
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l>a. Watt., Vm, nod W*i.tkb Snmi.nr, 177J. 



1. Solvation I the joyful sown! 1 

\\ hat pleasure tu our earn ! 
A sovereign halin Tor ev'ry Wound, 

A cordial for our ftnra. 



Salvation! Let the mho fly 
I'he spacious earth around ; 

While all the armies of the sky! 
Conspire to raise tho Pound I 
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3. Salvation I Thou bleeding Lamb, 
To Thee the. praise belong ; 
Salvation shall inspire our heart, 
And dwjjll upon our tongues. 
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HEAVENLY MARCH. O. M. (Wm. Walker's.) 



Arr'd by Wn. IlAUflRn, M. D. 
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1- On Jor - dan'a storm • y banks I stand, And cast s wiah - fill oyo To Ca - naaii'd fail nod liap - jit land, 
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^S^^^ 



2. O llio trans - port - ing, rapturous scene, That rid - ca to my sight I Sweet fields ir - ray'd In liv - ing green, 
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Wlteie my ] i i - sea • slous lie. 
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And riv - Oil <i f do - %hl. 
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3. There gon'rons fruits, tlmt never fail, 

On trees iimnortnl grow ; 
There rocks nud hills, and brooks and vale, 
With milk and honey flow. 

4. All o'er those wide, extended plains, 

Shines one eternal day; 
There Qod the Son forever reigns, 
And scatters night away. 

5. No chilling winds, nor pois'nous brenUi, 

Can reach that healthful shore; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain ami dentil, 
A ro felt find fear'd no more. 



fi. When ahull I roach Unit happy place, 
And he forever Must? 
When shall I see my Father's, face, 
And in His bosom vest? 

V. FM'd with dflighl, my r.iptur'd soul 
Wouhl here no longer "lay; 
Tho' Jordan's waves around mo roll, 
Fearless I'd launch away. 

8. There, on those high and flow'ry plains* 
Our ppirits ne'er shall tire, 
But, in perpetual, jnyful strains, 
Redeeming luvo adiuiro. 
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PROMISED LAND. CM. 
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1. On Jordan 1 ! stormy banks I aland, And ofcl a wishful eye To Canaan's fair and hap- py land, Where my pon - ma -atom He. 
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Clio. D.S. Oh, who will come, and go with roe? I'm hound for Iheprorota'd land. 

ft Fine. 
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I am bound Tor the promiti'd Inml, 



I'm bound fat iho prumia'd land, 
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J. the transporting, rapturous s?sne, 
That riles to ror sight! 
6«eet field* array'd In liring green. 
And riven of dcligh! ! 

5. There gen'rous fruits, that never fall. 

On trees imm'jrlul grow ; 
Them roeks, and hills, and Itrookt, and rake, 
WUb milk and fcouey fluw. 

4. All o'er tbota wldo-eitendcd plains, 
Slilaes one eternal day i 
There (lod th» Son forever reigns, 
And scatters night nn-y. 

6. No chilling winds, nor poisonous breath. 

Can reach (hal healthful shore; 
Elckncts and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and fear'd uj more. 

6, When sh»ll I reach that happy place, 

And bo fororor blesi'dr" 
When shall I wo my Father's face, 
And tn llis bosom rest 1 

7. Filled with drlighl, my raplur'd soul 

Would litre ii'j longer stiiy ; 
Tim' Jordan's unres around ino roll, 
Fearless I'd launch away. 
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LIVERPOOL. C. M. 



Dr. TTatti 



M, 0. n. Davis. Arr'd by Wit. IIacseh, M. D. 
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I. My 8a - vior, my Al - niigbl - y Friend, When I bfl - Rin Thy praise, WheiowIU llio B row * ,n B nura - beta end, 
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2. Thou ait my ev - or - hat - ing trust. Thy good - nesi I 



- doro; Send down Tliy grace, Oh blew - fd Lord, 
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Tlio mini - km of Tliy grace? 
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mnv love Thco mote. 
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3. My feet shall travel all llio length f>. How "ill my tips n-juiue to ti-11 

Of the celestial road, Tbo vlut'rtoa of my K biff I 

And ranrcli, with courage, in Thy My soul, redeem 'd from death and 

strength, hell, 

Ti> pee tlio Lord my God. Shall Ilia salvation Rhlg. 

4. When I am fill'd with sore distress, C. My tollgtto ahull, all Hie tiny, proclaim 

For some surprising sin, My Savior anil 1113- Qod ; 

I'll plead Tliy perfect rtgbteMMttOSS; lliidrn1.li has brought v.y fuun lo ahniMj 

And mention none but Thine. And sav'd 1110 by Ilk) blood. 

V. Awake, awake, my tuneful pnw'ra, 

With this delightful song] 

I'll entertain Hie darkest hourtt, 

Nor think I he Herons lonir. 



Dii. Wato. Pb. lijcili, 26, 



HOUSTON. O. M. 



Arr'd by W«. Dacbkii, M. D. Air learned of my mother whou a amah child 

Fine. 
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1. My God, my JPor - tlon, and my Love, My c? - er • lu( - ing 



Ivo none but Theo in bear a a - bore, Or od lb U eaclli - ly ball. What cmp • ty thinga are all ihe skic*. 
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D.a There's no - thing here do - serves my Joys, Tliere'a no - thing Hlto my Qod. 

Fine. 
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2. In vain tlio bright, Iho burning BUn, 3. To Theo wo owe our Vunltli, ami 



EE^-f-e^E 




And tliii 
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Scatters Inn fit-Ma light; 
'Tbi Tliy sweet Iicmiih orento my 
noon ; 

If Thou vUbtlnnrtli night: 
Ami whilst Upon my reslh-.su bed, 

Among Iho shades, I mil, 
If my Hedeeiner shmvs 11U head, 

'Tis morning with uiy soul. 



friends, 

And lii'!ilUi t nii'1 wif^ 

Thanks to Thy name I 

things, 

But they are not my 

How vo'tttn tuy is glil! 

If onto compiirM to 

Or what's my pnlVtVjo 

Or ;ill iny fl'U'iKla .n 
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or ineaitri 
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ring wealth, 
Time I 

r inv health, 
i:ie> 
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-i. Were I posWSor the earth, 

Atul eall'i] the stars my nun, 
Without Thy graces and' Thyself, 

1 were a wreleh undone: 
Let others stretch their anna like seas 

And giiwp in nil the shore; 
Grant rao the Hilts of Thy face, 

And 1 desire no inure. 
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ARLINGTON. 0. M. 



Dr. Arn^ Englishman. 
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1. This is the Day the Lord hath made; Ho calla tho hours His own; Let heav'n ro - jolce, lot earlh ho glad, 
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2. To-day He rose and left tho dead, And 8a -tan's em • plro (till To- day tho aainta nis Irl - umpliB spread, 
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And praise sur - round His Ihrono. 
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And all Hi-i won • dera tell* 
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8. Hovwmnh to Hi' nuoiiit.il King ! 
To Davld'n Holy firn : 
lie)]' ii", O I.'iiil I dcwi'iul, and htlntf 
Balvution frum Thy thnuio I 



4, lllf -"'<! lin tho Lord, who coniua to liion 
Willi iiicusnKca nf B rncn i 
\\\\n cornea in Hod, Ilii Fittuor'a name. 
To aavo out sinful raco I 



B, HoMUHlOll 1 i" tl>0 hiulieat Btrnltw 
The nlturvli on onrtn ran ralao j 
Tltnhl|;ln'i'tlifftv , ii- 1 In whiili Ho reigns, 
BUnll givo Mini nobler pralso 1 



Till-! .SA.V1UU KQ8K JOARLY. 
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Blind ay. 

1. This It Uio day when Christ aruw 
Ho OAily from tho dead ; 
And should I keen my tyi'lidi closed, 
And waste my hours in bvdV 

B, This is Hio day when Jesus hrnko 
The. i-'w'rsof death and hell ; 
Ami shall I si ill wear Salnn'a yoke, 
And love my pius 8o noil? 
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Luko xxir. 
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8. 



To-day, with pleasure. Christiana meet. 

To pmy, and hear Thy wurtl ; 

And I will (ft., with cheerful fcofc 

Toluatu Thj will, O Lord I 

n«lp mo to hear, to praise, to pray, 

Aud bo prepare for lieav'u ; 
Oil may I lovo thl-t blomedl d'ty, 

Tho best of all tho Mv'n 1 



NORTH CAROLINA. 0. M. 
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Bev, 0. Wim.RY. 



Arr'd by W«, lUuBBit, M. D,, lu 1835. 
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I. <lh, that I wm B" liero - to - for*, When, warm in my Brat lore, I m • ly liv'd my God t'a - dore, 
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2. Up • on my btad Hit can -dip idtoriftf And, lav - i-li of Ilia grace, With, corda of love Ho drew mo on, 
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Ami ncok lite thing* a * baral 
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And l.i'' mi • ■■■■11'.'. i ■. .i f&co. 
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). Fur, Tar nhove nil earthly things, 
Triumphantly I rode ; 
I sonr'tl lo Iwav'n oil cnglcs 1 wings, 
Ami fount! and lallt'd with God. 



i. "Where am I now I from what n height 
Of happiness east down 1 
The glory aWftlloVd lip in night, 
And faded is Uic crown I 



5. Thro 1 the wide world of sin and wo, 
A banisb'd roan I roam ; 
But cannot And my rent below, — 
But cannot wander home- 



6. Oh God, Thou art my home, my rest, 
For which I sigh in pain : 
How shall I 'scape into Thy breast? 
My Eden how regain T 
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HENRY. 0. M. 



Watts. Fb. 65. 



B. B. Pokp. 
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1. 'Tib by Thyalrenglh Iho mountain* etand, Qod of o - lor - no! pow'r; The aea grows calm «t thy command, 
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2. Thy morning light And ev'ntng ahade Snc-cea-aivo com - forW bring; Thy plcn - teoua fruits mako liar - vert R lad, 
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3. Sea-eona and tlinea, and moons and hoar.-, nfnv'n.oarl^and air are thino; When cloud* din - til in fruit . ful alinw'r*, 
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And tctn - jtcfh ccanc to ronr. 
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Thy flow'm a - dorn llir Hprtrtgi 
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Thi' mi Ihor in di - vine. 
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4. Those waiid'rlng cisterns in the sky, 
Homo by the winds around, 
"Whose wtifrv treasures well Hupply 
The furrows of the grouml. 

6. The thirsty ridges drink their fill, 
And ranks of com appear ; 
Thy ways abound with blessings Btill, 
Thy goodness crowns the year. 
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DOVE OF PEACE. 0. M. 



Arr'd hy Wji. lUusEn, M. P. 
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1. Oli, tell mo whew lha Dove has flown, To build her down - y neat, 



And I 
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will rora this world ell oVr, 






2, I Nfuglit her in Iho grovca of love, (I knew her ten - dor heart,) But elio had flown; the Dove of p 
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l"n "win her ' to my breast. To win her to my breaal. 




Mnil fell a trait - or'a dart. Uml felt 
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trait - or'a dart, 11ml fi-H a trait • or's dart. 
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0. I sought her on iho flow'ry lawn, 
Where pleasure holds her train : 
Hut fancy llles from flow'r to flow'r j 
80 there I sought in vain. 

4. Upon Ambition's cragpy hill 

Tho Itlrd of Pence might stray : 
I sought her there ; hut vainly still ; 
She never flew that way. 

0. Faith smiled, and Hied a silent tear, 
To seo my search around ; 
Then whisper' d : "T will tell jou whom 
The Dove may yet ho found : 

6. "By meek Religion's humhle cot 
Blio builds her downy nest : 
Go, seek that sweet, Bocluded spot, 
And wiu her to your breaat." 
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CHINA, 0. M. 



Watts. 



TrMOTffY Bwah, good old Connecticut Scotchman. 



2- -o — a— e 



-o—i — 



■B- 



iilli 



OL-0 tf— 1-0-~ 



T 



*=R 



1 



], Whj do wo mourn do -part ■ Ing friends? Or idiako 



d( death's a - larnm? 'Tift but 



the voire that Jo -ma 
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J. Are wo not tending 
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too, 



Aa fast 
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can move? Nor should 
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wo wish the hour* move slow, 
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8. Why Bhonld wo tremble to convey 
Their bodies to tho tomb? 
Tlicro ouco tho lle»h of Jesus lay, 
And left a lung perfume. 

4. Tho graven of nil Mia saints Tie blesa'd, 
Anil softcu'd uv'ry bed : 
Where hIioiiUI the dying inembcre rest, 
llul with their dyiug Head ? 

6. Thence Ho nronrt, ascending high, 
And show 1 !) our feet tho way ; 
Up to tho lionl our lleali shall tly, 
At the great lining da}'. 

6. Then let tho last loud trumpet sound, 
And bid our kindred rise: 
" Awake, ye tuitions under ground, 
Yo saints, ascend tho skieu ! " 



Watts. TIio Judgment. 
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l.That aw - ful Day will buto • ly como, Th' up-pointed hour male ca haste, Wlicn I mu»t Bland be - foro my Judge, 
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2- Thou lono-ly Chief of all my joys, Thou bo vc - reign of my heart, How could I bear lo hw Thy voice 
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And jinn llio eol - com lest. 
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Pro -ii ouiin ilto sound i "Do - pari I" 
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3. The thunder of that dlflmftl wool 

Would bo torment my ear, 
'TwoiiM tear my h»*h1 nssmidcr, Lord, 
Willi moat tormenting fear. 

4. What, to bo banish'd for my I.ifo, 

And yet forbid to die ? 
To linger in eternal prin, 
Yet denth forever lly ? 

6. Ob '. wretche/I state of deep despair, 
To see my God remove j 
And llx my doleful station where 
1 must not taste, Ilia love I 



6. Jesus. T throw my anna around 

Awl Imng Upon Thy breast; 
Witlinntn gracious smile from Theo, 
My spirit eanuot rest. 

7. Oil ! tell mo that my worthless name 

la graveii-on Tliy bunds ; 
Show mo some promise in Thy Book, 
Where my Salvation stands. 

8. Give me some kind, assuring word, 

To sink my tears again, 
Awl, cbeerfully, my soul shall wait 
Her threescore years and ten. 
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Baml. McFaiilakd, orFnRUAH Lbwib, 1818, 



1, Sing to the Lord, ye Wo-]y hoaU; And thou, earth, a - dowt Let death and hell, thro' .11 their couta 
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2. HIl pounding char - lot ebakes iho iky, Tie make* 



the clouds His tbrono! There all Ills Mores of lightning lie. 
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Stand trem - bliug at Htl pow'r. 
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Till vcn ■ Rf anco dart them down. 



3. Tbink, my soul, the- dreadful day, 
When this incensed Clod 
Shall rend the sky, and burn the BOB, 
And fling 13 ia wrath abroad. 



I. Wlml »H1 MM wretched sinner do? 
He once flcfled the Lord ;, 
Kill he shall dread the Thunder now, 
And sink beneath 1 1 is word. 
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6. Tempests of angry fire nliall roll 
To blast tho rebel worm, 
And beat apon bis naked soul, 
In onu eternal Htorm. 
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NIGHT. O. M. 
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I, lit liter • cy, Lord, to • mem - bcr mo, Thro' all the hours of night; And grout lo me moit gra - cious - ly, 
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'.!, Willi cheer - rut heart I close my cyw, Since Thou will not « - more: Oh. In the morn • lug let me raw, 
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The iafo - guard of Thy might 
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He - Jtiin • iii|[ in Thy lovol 
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Or. if this night should plOTO tho last, 
And end my transient days, 

Oh, take mo to Thy ptpnlti d rest, 
Wlwro I may Biug Thy prai&o 1 



NtOHT. 



Wattb—IEtmn ?. 

1. Dread Sovereign, lot my evening song 
Like holy incense- rise ; 
Assist tho uiV'ring-; of my tonguo 
To reach tlio lolly skies. 

9. Thro' all tho dangers of llio day, 
Tliy hand i?.i» Mill my guard ; 
And still, to drivo my waul" away, 
Thy mercy stood prepftr'd. 

5. Perpetual lileWiblg* from above 
Kncmii|insw mo around ; 
Hut Oh I linn firw returns of lovo 
Hath my Creator found I 



"Vfliathavo I dono for Him that illeJ 
To nave my wretched soul ? 

Uow nro my follies multiplied 
Fast as my minutes roll ! 

Lord, with thin guilty heart of mine, 

To Thy dear cross I lice ; 
And lo Thy grace my soul reaign, 
To be relieved liy Then. 

Sprinkled afresh vritli panl'uing blood, 

I lay mo down to rest, 
As in tli' embraces of my God, 

Or on my Savior's broaBt. 



